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A New SONG 


OME all young'men and maids, 
I'd have you to look back, 
Look into Sally's baſket, 
And fee what you do lack: 
Here is fine China oranges, 
And lemons full of juice, 


When girls are in their youths. 


Come here, my pregty maid, 
And fit you down by me, 
And a dainty curious garden, 

My dear II ſhew to thee. 
Here is fine pinks and roſes, 
And lillies of milk white, 
I do proteſt I love you, 
My own dear hearts delight. 


pray don't be ſo haſty, 
Irehuie girl to him ſhe ſid, 

3 deſite, 

For to enſnare-a maid: 

For when you've had your will of me, 

Then from me you will go, 

And leave me here behind, 

| In forrow, grief, and woe. 
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1 pray 2 not ſay ſo, 
arming pretty maid, 
Por 1 al never leave you, 
So never be afraid: 
For I will never leave you, 
By all the powers above, 
Tis y ou love for ever, 
| My charming turtle dave. 


2 A l 1 to the ſea, 
Am forced to go, 

To. lea e my deareſt | 

85 In ſorrow grief . woe. 

here's nothing more can trouble me, 
Nor run ſo in my mind, 

| wenden jewel 

4 ſorrow here behind. 
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*T will make the young mens mouths water, 
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